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Cheriey Cabin moves inte Lake Creek 


A piece of Lake Creek home- 
steading heritage has been 
assured of its place in local 
history. 

The Charley Cabin, which 
was located on the old Nimrod 
Charley homestead up Lake 
Creek Road, now occupies a spot 
in the park next to Pioneer Hall. 

The cabin’s journey began in 
May, when the Lake Creek 
Historical Society obtained a 
“Deed of Gift” from Cascade 


L€HS has 
been busy 


Tree planting 
project 


Raneh life in 
Lake Creek 


Ranches Inc. for the old struc- 
ture, which had last been home 
to the Walter Charley family 
from approximately 1914 to 1919. 
It is the only cabin of its kind 
and construction in the area 
known to be still standing and in 
good shape. The 
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The Charley cabin as it stood before the Lake Creek Historical Society 


House (at the old Lilly place 
about a half mile below Deer 
Creek Ridge Road) is built 
similarly. 

The physical journey took 
place Oct. 1, when Gregg 
Grissom, Chris Duke, Ron 

Continued on page 3 
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moved it to a more visible location adjacent to Pioneer Hall. 


From the Board of Direecters 


1994 has been a busy yeer for LCHS 


We would like to thank all of 
you who have joined our Society 
and renewed your memberships 


Lake Creek 
Historical Society 
Board of Directors 


Michael McCulloch 
President 
826-3350 

Ron Walch 
Secretary 
Chris Duke 
826-2369 
Maxine Eastman 
826-9589 
Gregg Grissom 
826-4162 
Joan Jensen 
826-7579 
Darlene McCulloch 
826-7237 
Ralph Wehinger 
826-6800 


Staff: 
Susan Shoemaker 
Office Manager 
826-1513 


The Lake Creek Historical Society 
operates as a nonprofit Oregon cor- 
poration qualified by the IRS as a 
charitable organization as defined 
under section 501(c)3 of the Code. All 
contributions (less $5) to the LCHS 
are deductible to the full extent allowed 
by law. The Society maintains and 
adheres to a policy of nondiscrimina- 
tion and equal opportunity. 


Administrative and membership of- 
fices are at the Lake Creek Pioneer 
Hall, 1739 South Fork Little Butte 
Creek Road, Eagle Point, Oregon 
97524, telephone (503) 826-1513. 


The Lake Creek Historical Society 
maintains an affiliate membership with 
the Oregon Historical Society, 1230 
SW Park Avenue West, Portland, Or- 
egon 97205, telephone (503) 222- 
1741. 


since our last newsletter in 
January. The Society presently 
has 75 members. 

1994 has been a busy year. 
Pioneer Hall has reverberated 
with the happy sounds of wed- 
dings, birthday parties, showers, 
a memorial dinner, a Halloween 
party and many other uses. We 
had two travelling exhibits from 
the Oregon Historical Society, 
and the Antique Doll Show was 
held again this year because of 
its great success last year. 

We have contracted to have a 
locked display area built along 
the back wall of Pioneer Hall. 
The display case will be on either 
side of the entrance, and will not 
interfere with use of the Hall. 
This will provide protection and 
safekeeping for loan items from 
outside sources and local resi- 
dents. 

But we have many activities 
going on outside the hall as well, 
including: 

Oral histories. This year we 
plan to begin our oral history 
collection. We have purchased a 
tape recorder and on November 
17 from 6 to 8 p.m. Mark Flint, a 
Society member who has done 
many oral histories with his 
work on the Glen Jackson Biog- 
raphy, will give an instructional 
session on how to conduct an 
oral history. Collecting data is 
Phase I of this project. If anyone 
would like to participate in this 
project please contact us. We 
hope many of you will be able to 
help collect these histories. 


Photo collection. Another of 
our projects is to start a collection 
of old photos. The Society has 
purchased a photo copy stand 
that will enable us to take pic- 
tures of old pictures and create 
negatives that can be reproduced 
and copied and enlarged. This 
service is available to members. 

Litter cleanup. We will be 
doing one of our quarterly road 
litter pickups in the “Adopt-A- 
Road” program we entered into 


————— aaa 
The Society has purchased 
a photo copy stand that 
will enable us to take 
pictures of old pictures 
and create negatives that 
can be reproduced and 
copied and enlarged. 


for South Fork Little Butte Creek 
Road. We have been trying to 
keep the road clean, but the 
“litter bugs” seem to be gaining 
on us. Your help in the cleanups 
— and in educating visitors and 
residents about the benefits of 
appropriate disposal for their 
trash — is always welcome. 

Wanted: Board members. If 
you would like to take a leader- 
ship role in the Lake Creek 
Historical Society there are two 
openings on the Board of direc- 
tors. People interested should 
write a letter to the Board Stating 
their desire to serve. 
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Cemmunity petiueks previde pesitive forum 


Bob Lacy, LCHS member 
and a Lake Creek resident, has 
extended an invitation to the 
people of the Lake Creek area to 
get together and discuss the 
future of the community. 

Bob attended a recent confer- 
ence in Wilsonville called “Or- 
egon Sustainable Communities” 
which focused on rapidly grow- 
ing small rural communities. 

“We can’t control the rapid 
influx of people, but if we band 
together we may be able to direct 
developments in a way more to 


Gherley Cabin 


Continued from page 1 

Walch, Ralph Wehinger and Ed 
Peile loaded the cabin up ona 
trailer and moved it down to the 
park by the Pioneer Hall. The 
cabin will be permanently put in 
place and restored to its original 
condition. Visitors and residents 
will be able to see the old con- 
struction methods used for these 
cabins. 

According to Don Grissom 
the cabin was most likely built 
around 1870. The homestead 
was in the Grissom family for 
years, and Don remembers 
pasturing sheep and haying the 
meadows nearby, and many a 
time building fires in the cabin 
while taking care of the livestock. 
One of the previous owners of 
Cascade Ranches eventually 
purchased the property. The - 
main house was destroyed, 
bulldozed down, a fate that befell 


our liking,” Bob said. “If we 
don’t, things can happen that we 
won't like. I think this is a 


‘If we band together we 
may be able to direct 
developments in a way 
more to our liking.’ 

—Bob Lacy 


wonderful, scenic area to live in, 
and I would like to keep it that 
way. Too often our meetings are 


relecated 


fortunate to be able to restore this 
small piece of history of our 
community. The Society will be 
compiling more historical infor- 
mation on the cabin and that 
homestead and will pass it along 
in the next newsletter. 


The Lake Creek Letteris published biannu- 
ally by the Lake Creek Historical Society and 
distributed to members and others as de- 


signed by the Board of Directors. Subscrip- 
tion is free with membership. Single issues 
and back copies are available for $1 each. 
Copyright © 1994 by the Lake Creek His- 
torical Society. No part of this publication 
may be reprinted without written permission 
from the Society. 


Address all editorial communications to: 
Lake Creek Letter, c/o Lake Creek 
Historical Society, 1739 South Fork Little 
Butte Creek Road, Eagle Point, Oregon 


brought about by conflicts. Let’s 
get together in a friendly positive 
manner. Our community de- 
pends on it.” 

Thirty people attended the 
first community potluck on 
Saturday, Oct. 15. Residents 
enjoyed a good meal, met new 
neighbors and agreed the get- 
together was worthwhile. More 
of these low-key, informal meet- 
ings, which feature an open 
agenda of items anyone wishes 
to discuss, are planned. The next 
Town Hall Potluck will be Nov. 
19, from 5 to 8 p.m. A flyer will 
be sent out, so bring a neighbor 
and some food to share. Dinner 
will be at 5:30 p.m. 

The December meeting will 
be the annual Christmas Party 
on December 16th. Coffee, tea 
and lemonade will be provided, 
but you will need to bring your 
own table service. 


We are happy to consider queries and con- 
tributions. All material must be submitted 
with the writer's name, address and tele- 
phone. We cannot retum material submit- 
ted unless a postage paid retum envelope 
is included. The Lake Creek Historical So- 
ciety will take care with all materials sub- 
mitted, but cannot be responsible for toss 
or damage. 


Postmaster: Lake Creek Historical Soci- 
ety special bulk mailing privileges were ap- 
proved January 29, 1991, with authoriza- 
tion to mail at the special bulk rates at Eagle 
Point, Oregon 97524. Authorization No. 


many of the old houses in the 97524. 0490979-TGG. 
area. 

The Historical Society is 
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by Ron Walch 


A tribute to Jerry stone 
oe . ba: 3 aa 


Early this year, Lake 
Creek lost a good friend. 
After a long battle with 
cancer, Jerry Stone passed 
away Feb. 8. 

Jerry was an original 
Lake Creek Historical Soci- 
ety board member. His 
interest in local history came 
naturally; he was a grandson 
of Elzea and Emma Provolt, 
Applegate Valley pioneers 
for whom the community of 
Provolt is named. 

After living in Provolt 
his entire life he moved with 
his wife, Shirley Walch 
Stone, to Lake Creek in 1980. 

When Jerry was not busy 
ranching he enjoyed making 
the sawdust fly with his 
portable sawmill. Many of 
you had him mill lumber for 
you or may have passed him 
on the road, towing his mill 
here and there. 

Possibly one of Jerry’s 
greatest legacies is the Walch 
Wayside Park at the Lost 
Creek Covered Bridge. Jerry 
and Shirley carved this 
beautiful park out of the 
foxtail and blackberry brush. 
Judging from comments in 
the bridge registry, the park 
is a very pleasant surprise 
and a true inspiration to 
many bridge visitors. Every 
summer weekend the park is 
nearly always booked with 
weddings, family reunions 


Jerry and Shirley Stone at the Lake Creek Pioneer Picnic in 1986. 


and other social get- 
togethers. 

Jerry was a very giving 
man who often went out of 
his way to help friends and 


The Lake Creek Letter 


family. In this day and age, 
men with Jerry’s qualities are 
hard to find. And we are 
thankful for his friendship 
and his many contributions 
to our community. 


Seelety will plant trees at Lake Creek Loop 
Reed intersection and west ef the Bridge 


The Lake Creek Historical 
Society is participating in an 
Oregon Department of Forestry 
U.S. Small Business Administra- 


tion Tree Planting Matching 
Grant Program. The society 


received a grant to plant the new 
intersection of Lake Creek Loop 


Adopt a tree and be a part of 
the Lake Greek beautification 


Your can help beautify 
the entrance to Lake Creek 
by participating in the Lake 
Creek Historical Society 
“Adopt A Tree” program. 

Your donation of $10 to 


the program will provide a 
tree and help the Society 
meet a matching grant 
requirement for planting 
trees in the new intersection 
of Lake Creek Loop Road 
and along South Fork Little 
Butte Creek Road between 


Remember the fleed ef °64? 


have any questions about the 
forum, contact Bill Grimm, 830- 


Do you remember the flood 
of 1964? Did you or any of your 
relatives save memorabilia of the 
flood, one of the worst in re- 
corded history? 

If so, the Little Butte Water- 
shed Council would like to hear 
from you. The Council is seeking 
old pictures, personal recollec- 
tions, newspaper articles and 
home movies of the 1964 flood to 
use in an upcoming public 
educational forum. 

If you have any memorabilia 
you would like to share, or if you 


the bridge and the Cascade 
Ranches shops. 

Everyone participating 
in the “Adopt A Tree” 
program will have their 
names put on a plaque at 
the intersection. 

In addition, people who 
do not yet belong to the 
Lake Creek Historical 
Society will receive a one- 
year membership as a part 
of their donation. 


3215. 


and South Fork Little Butte 
Creek Road and line the road on 
both sides from the Cascade 
Ranches shops and barn to the 
bridge. 

Two bids have been obtained, 
and planting will begin after the 
bid is chosen and tree species are 
approved. 

The Society is offering an 
“Adopt A Tree” program to the 
community. You can adopt a tree 
for $10 and your name will be 
put on a plaque at the intersec- 
tion. Money from the program 
will help the Society meet its 
required matching funds for the 
grant. Cascade Ranches is work- 
ing with the Society on the tree 
planting program. 

After the trees are planted 
the Society will be responsible for 
weeding, fertilizing, and mulch- 
ing for at least three years or 
until the trees are established. 
Persons wishing to help may call 
the Society office. 

The grant will help replace 
many of the trees that were 
destroyed when the new bridge 
was built. 


Schedule of Events 


November 19 


Town-Hall Potluck - 5 p.m. to 8 p.m. 


Dinner served 6 p.m. 

Annual Lake Creek Christmas Party 
Oregon Historical Society Travelling 
Exhibit “Trails To Oregon” 


December 16 
January 1995 
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Working a calf on the 
ground are, from left, Don 
Grissom, Buck Walch and 
Mert Bradshaw. Frank 
Nygren is looking on and 
Ding Copenger (on 
horseback) is keeping the 
rope taut while Garth Flint, 
(horseback, center) shakes 
out a loop to catch another 
calf. This roundup took 
place at Buck Walch’s 


ccrrals in the early 1960s. 
Photo Courtesy Vera Walch 


Ranch receliections 


EDITOR’S NOTE: This is the 
second in a three-part series about 
growing up ona ranch in Lake 
Creek. In the first part, writer Mark 
Flint recalled the first time he went 
along with the men to gather cattle 
from the spring range and prepare 
them for the trip to the summer 
range in the Cascade Mountains. 
By Mark Flint 
Gathering cattle was gener- 
ally pretty laid back; we would 
spend the first part of the day 
riding and looking, and then at 
the end we’d bring in the cattle 
we had found. If we didn’t have 
far to go, we might bring a 
bunch in and head out to another 
spot. We would break into pairs 
or small groups and comb a 
particular area, checking the 


places we knew the cattle would 
be most likely to gather, usually 
meadows, springs and salt licks. 
Some days it would be only a 
handful, and other days we 


— >> SSS 
One of the tricks to get 


cattle to come was the 
cattle call. Each rancher 
had his own call, which 
he would give when 
feeding the cattle in the 
winter. 


might have a group of 30 or so. 
One of the tricks to get cattle 

to come was the cattle call. Each 

rancher had his own call, which 


he would give when feeding the 
cattle in the winter. The cattle 
would then develop a Pavlovian 
response to the sound, and come 
running in expectation of hay. 
The calls were usually in the 
form of a “howl;” some began on 
a high note and dropped, others 
started low and rose in pitch, 
and still others might start high, 
drop down and rise at the end. 
Some other ranchers, such as 
Leland and Claus Charley, used 
a different method of enticement. 
Instead of putting out salt blocks, 
they would carry bags of salt 
with them when they rode to 
check on their cattle, and call 
them. The salt-hungry cows 
would come running, and lick 
Continued on page 7 
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A teenager learns from the old hands 


Continued from page 6 The springs and meadows land, with its cold, wet winters, 
voraciously at the salt the we searched often were old and soils that ranged from thin 
Charleys threw. When it came homestead sites, and as I looked and rocky to clay that hardened 
time to gather the cattle, the at the fruit trees gone wild, the in summer and turned into 
Charleys could lead the cows in remains of homes and barns and gooey muck in winter. I envied 
rather than drive them. the rusted and fallen-down the homesteaders’ location, but 
There must have not the work it must 
been some “bad have taken to stay. 
weather” days during As I looked at the fruit trees gone wild, the After gathering as 
fe ae mais remains of homes and barns and the rusted many of the cattle as 
pare a chant and fallen-down fences, I wondered what it eas ee oe 
sunny and mild. would have been like, trying to scratch an days on what I found 
Apauytcoaly existence out of this land, with its cold, wet —_ the most exciting part 
negative memory I : 5 : of the drive: marking 
have is the sinking winters, and soils that ranged from thin and and branding. We 
feeling followed by a rocky to clay that hardened in summer and had the cattle ina 
growing panic when I : : . large field near the 
would realize that turned into SOA muck in winter. Sei Gidnaie place, an 
once again I had lost old homestead that 
my lunch. I would carefully put fences, I wondered what it ' sat on a knob overlooking what 
the paper lunch sack into a would have been like, trying to is now a lake made by a dam on 
burlap sack, then tie the sack scratch an existence out of this Continued on page 8 


onto the saddle behind me, but 
the leather ties on the saddle 
were hard to draw tight, and 
would work loose during the 
day, especially if they got 
snagged by brush. 

Sometimes one of the adults 
would see my lunch fall and pick 
it up, but wouldn’t tell me he 
had it, and let me worry about 
starving for a few hours. Then, at 
lunchtime, he would produced it 
for me with a healthy dose of 
good-natured ribbing. Other an ee Jf 
times, when I wasn’t so lucky, PD Se NRCS ae SES 
the other riders would share eg Shee 
their lunch with me, again with a 
lot of teasing. Thanks to the 
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generosity of people like Mert ee : er eS es 
eS re TAT _ Ae? ee ee. 

Bradshaw and Charles Stanley, I Pl Se See cre Q i. Se ES 

always managed to have enough Leonard Bradshaw stops to smile for the camera during a roundup at the 


to eat. Nichols corral. 
Photo Courtesy Vera Walch 
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The Nichels piace, with the eld heuse still 
standing, was a unique spet fer a branding 


Continued from page 7 
the west fork of Lake Creek. It 
was a beautiful place, with a 
large spring nearby. A stately 
two-story home, given over to 
dry rot and rodents, overlooked 
the scene, which was well 
shaded by fir, pine, oak and 
madrone trees. The softwoods 
have been logged off, and the 
home is no longer there. I was 
one of the people who destroyed 
it, albeit unwillingly. When 
Glenn Jackson was developing 
Cascade Ranches one of his 
weekend “projects” involved 
burning down old buildings on 
the property. I worked on the 
ranch during summer breaks 
from college, and helped pull it 
down before Glenn and his 
weekend helper, Frank Bash, set 
it afire. 

The Nichols house probably 


From left, Buck Walch, Don Grissom and Mert Bradshaw doctor a calf. 
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would have fallen down ina few 
years, but I hated to see its 
demise helped along. I would 
have preferred to see it expire 
more gracefully. 
| 
A large wire-fenced 
“corral” that included the 
house and a sloping 
hillside in front of it 
served as the main work 
area. 


A large wire-fenced “corral” 
that included the house and a 


sloping hillside in front of it 
served as the main work area. 
We'd cut a small bunch of cattle 
from the herd in a nearby hold- 
ing field, making sure that calves 
were paired with their mothers 


a ; . %) 
ee ae 


Photo Courtesy Vera Waich 


when we drove them in. 

As the cattle milled ner- 
vously in a corner, a branding 
fire was heating the irons, and 
“ground crew” workers were 
busy sharpening knives and 
laying out medicine bottles. Four 
or five horsemen sat a short 
distance away from the cattle, 
eying the bunch. Since the cattle 
were owned by several different 
ranchers, the calves had to be 
positively identified before being 
roped and dragged to the fire. 
This was done by watching 
carefully. If you saw a calf nurs- 
ing, you noted it, and checked 
the brand and earmark on the 
cow. 

For those not familiar with 
them, earmarks are the best way 
to identify range cattle. A brand, 
which can “hair over” and be 
hard to read, especially from a 
distance, isn’t much good on the 
range. A cow that has a split 
right ear and a v-shaped notch 
on the bottom of the left, for 
example, is a lot easier to iden- 
tify. 

After making sure of owner- 
ship, the roper went in after the 
calf, slow and easy so as not to 
stir up the herd. If he couldn’t 
easily make a catch, he would 
cut the pair away from the herd, 
then try to work the calf down a 
fence where he could make a 
good throw. Sometimes this 
would require a quick burst of 
speed from the horse to get in 
position, but in general we tried 

Continued on page 9 
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Galf repers head 
unspeken rules 
to fellow 


Continued from page 8 
to avoid hard running. 

We also tried to avoid throw- 
ing a “Houlihan,” which was a 
poorly aimed loop that might, 
for example, catch two calves 
around the head at the same 
time. 

When he got the calf’s head 
(or two hind feet, if he was good 
enough), another roper would 
come in and take the other end, 
and the two riders would ma- 


—EE———————— 
The trick was to grab the 


calf by the neck and the 
flank on the opposite side 
and then jab a knee into 
the near flank, causing the 
animal to jump. With the 
calf off balance and in the 
air, you would lift up on 
the neck and flank and lay 
it down on its side. 


neuver the calf to the fire. There 
a ground crew member would 
throw it to the ground, a chore I 
used to enjoy, once I got the hang 
of it. The trick was to grab the 
calf by the neck and the flank on 
the opposite side and then jab a 
knee into the near flank, causing 
the animal to jump. With the calf 
off balance and in the air, you 
would lift up on the neck and 
flank and lay it down on its side. 
Bigger calves required other 
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Leonard Bradshaw, on white horse at right, keeps his rope taut as the 
ground crew does its work. Garth Flint, on the dark horse in the center, 
waits to take his turn catching the next calf. 


techniques, including one known 
as “tailing down,” in which the 
ropers would suddenly let off a 
little slack while the ground 
person pulled on the tail and 
tried to force the calf off balance; 
as the calf began to fall, the 
ropers would tighten the slack 
again, helping keep the animal 
off balance. Usually we would let 
Buck Walch get to the big ones 
ahead of us; Buck’s legendary 


Photo Courtesy Vera Walch 


strength was good enough even 
for the occasional 700-pound 
yearling that had avoided the 
previous year’s branding. 

It was important to do this 
job quickly and well, as the calf 
was struggling against a rope 
drawn tight against its neck on 
one end and one or two heels on 
the other. The faster the job was 
done, the less stress on the calf. 

Continued on page 10 


EE TT, 


Winter 1994 


The Lake Creek Letter 


Page 9 


Hersemen have te be alert, meniter thelr 


ropes to prevent Injury to the ground erew 


Continued from page 9 

Once the calf was on the 
ground, the roper who had the 
head would let off enough 
tension for the ground crew 
worker to put one front leg 
through the loop, which kept the 
calf from choking. This was a 
critical time, because the calf was 
likely to choose that time to 
renew the struggle. The heeler 
had to keep tension on the rope 
so the calf’s hind legs were 
immobilized, but not so much 
tension that he was dragging the 
calf backwards, and possibly 
spilling the ground crew worker 
who was kneeling on the front 
shoulder and changing the neck 
rope. 

If those rear heels came loose, 
the flailing hooves could become 
dangerous weapons, especially 
in the vicinity of sharp knives 
and red hot branding irons. A 
roper who couldn’t keep proper 
tension or who couldn’t control 
his horse could wear 
out his welcome in a 
hurry. 

This was why 
nobody “tied hard 
and fast” (had the 
rope tied to the horn 
before throwing it, as 
rodeo calf ropers do). Nor did we 
use rubber inner tube wrapped 
around the saddle horn, because 
it was important to be able to slip 
the rope quickly to pay out some 

slack. 

As a youngster, I was al- 
lowed a few mistakes. They were 
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Buck Ta Won AOrse) Mert ice and Carl Nyoren (foreground) 
watch the action at the Nichols Corral. The Nichols house is in the 
background. 


pointed out to me, usually 
diplomatically, but when you 
saw a ground crew person get 
kicked in the ear because you 


a | 
When you saw a ground crew person get 


kicked in the ear because you were 
daydreaming and let your horse ease up on 
the rope you didn’t need much of a lecture. 


were daydreaming and let your 
horse ease up on the rope you 
didn’t need much of a lecture. 
Besides earmarking and 

branding, calves were vaccinated 
and, if necessary, dehorned and 
castrated. Dehorning was done 
several ways, depending on the 


Photo Courtesy Vera Walch 


size of the horns. The younger 
calves with mere nubbins got off 
with having them burned off 
with a hot iron. For horns up to a 
few inches long, a 
dehorning tool would 
do the job, followed 
by cauterizing with 
the hot iron. The odd 
large animal with 
bigger horns required 
sawing, then pluck- 
ing out a small blood vessel at 
the base of the sawn-off horn, 
followed by more cauterizing. To 
a city person, this may sound 
like severe treatment, but when 
cattle are pushing and butting 
one another around, as they are 
Continued on page 11 
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Fer all the hard werk, it was 4 let ef fun 


Continued from page 10 
wont to do, horns can be a real 
problem. 

Occasionally other medical 
treatment was needed for such 
afflictions as pinkeye and scours. 
Then the calves would be let up 
to totter back to the herd, shak- 
ing their heads and bawling for 
mamma. 

This process would go on 
until lunchtime, when we would 
take a break. Smelling of burnt 
hair, spattered with blood and 
covered with dust, we would 
pile into pickups and head down 
to Lake Creek, where several of 
the wives had been working on a 
meal. I don’t recall these meals as 
glamorous gourmet feasts. The 
usual fare was pot roast and 
vegetables, and the women 
waited to eat until after the men 
had left. 

In later years, my family 
introduced a tradition we’d 
picked up from the California 
cattlemen (who got it from the 
Mexican cowboys, or vaqueros) 
of serving a steak barbecue at the 
branding site. The meal was 
simple: steak, beans and French 
bread. We’d all sprawl under the 
oak, pine and fir trees as we 
relaxed and ate, joined by other 
family members. 

Occasionally that relaxation 
would be interrupted by the 
discovery of a rattlesnake; the 
Nichols place was located in 
prime rattler country, and we 
usually disposed of a half dozen 
or so each year. 

The afternoon went much 
like the morning, with ropers 


and ground crew exchanging 
duties, except for some on the 
ground crew who professed no 
interest in roping. For my part I 
couldn’t get enough of it, and 
had to restrain myself from 
pestering the adults for permis- 
sion to join the ropers. As it was 
they were pretty tolerant, allow- 
ing me a fair share of time roping 
despite my limited productivity. 
A time honored tradition for 
ending the day was a social 


The Southern Oregon 
Historical Society’s popular 
traveling community exhibit 
series, Faces in Places, will 
come together for a four- 
month showing beginning 
Nov. 1 at the Southern 
Oregon History Center. 

The exhibit is comprised 
of a series of panels profil- 
ing 10 Jackson County 
communities, and features 
historic and contemporary 
photographs and quotations 
from area residents about 
each community’s character 
and traditions. Marjorie 
Edens will give a slide 
presentation, “Faces in 
Places: From the Commu- 
nity Within,” will be shown 
Saturday, Nov. 5, at 1:30 


SOHS community exhibit, ‘Faces 
In Places,’ begins feur-menth 
display In Medferd Nevember 1 


event that accompanied “mother- 
ing up” again before we turned 
the animals loose. This seemed 
to take a couple of hours, which, 
coincidentally, was just about 
how long it took to make a run 
to the Lake Creek Store for a case 
of beer for the crew to drink 
while they talked and made sure 
all the cows and calves were 
reunited. 

Next: Driving the cattle to the 
mountains. 


p-m. at the History Center. 
The slide show will discuss 
the people who were inter- 
viewed for the exhibits, as 
well as the development of 
the panels. Edens has been 
the Society’s oral historian 
since 1978 and was the field 
worker for the Faces in 
Places project. Edens will 
answer questions at the 
presentation’s conclusion. 
One of the dozens of 
people around the county 
portrayed in the exhibit is 
Lake Creek’s own Ralph 
Wehinger. The Eagle Point 
chiropractor, a LCHS board 
member, has been a dy- 
namic force for historic 
preservation in this part of 
the county. 


EE SSE Eee 


Winter 1994 


The Lake Creek Letter 


Be a part of History! 
Join the 


LAKE CREEK HISTORICAL SOOIETY 


Name 

Address 

City State Zip 
Phone (Day) (Evening) 


Comments: 


Please check the membership category below, and mail this form with your check to: 
Lake Creek Historical Society 
1739 South Fork Little Butte Creek Road 
Eagle PointOR 97524 


ENF alimllWiocsa..timawerteeacss $5 per year Gl riend.wscaeetete- $25 per year 
EAS PORSONS xsi evades. $50 per year CHP AtrOn escesasconc eee $75 per year 
QO Benefactor ............. $100 per year Q Historian ............ $200 per year 
C) Life Member .............cecseeees $500 EHO thet. ..c..:. 8A $ 


QO) Yes! | want to be involved as a Lake Creek Historical Society Volunteer! 


° : G Non-Profit Organization 
Lake Creek Historical Society U.S. Postage 


1739 South Fork Little Butte Creek Road PAID 


: Permit No. 9 
Eagle Point OR 97524 Eagle PointOR 97524 


CAR-RT-97566 
POSTAL PATRON 
EAGLE POINT 
OR 97524 


